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And His power speeds me on and on.
He sped me so then,
When I saw someone cane a cow,
And now I see you
Come to witness the triumph of His wil
The kine are our kith and kin;
They save us from Sin;
They foster yaga and yagna
And bless with Gnosis our pragna;
Like Dharma, the kine protect, if protec
The cow is the abode of Devas-
In number, three hundred and thirty th
Service to pasu
Is service to Pasupati.
Simple indeed is life
Till we camplicate it.
Let us foster the light,
The God-given light.
Let none fling at it
The blanket of Moola-Mala,
The Vedas are good
And the Agamas are even better.
You can learn
If you like to learn.
Bless Siva and be blessed.
Agoram:         Alas, I had my years spent Unavailingly! Yet, Dharmatma the Guru Chose to show mer even me, the way. Let me bow to him And bow to you.
You are my way, my destiny, my destina My lord, suffer me to serve you; Chasten me and make me A servitor of Siva's servitors. Now, I shall pipe a song That these cows turn their ears To me in utter fixation And listen to Siva's name.
(He sings instantly.)
Cows of the world! Do you know the roadfers from lat of Bhagawan Vyasa's.
